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"Ken laughed off my flattering re 
but I knew I could have any man 
I wanted..." 
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HOLLYWOOD FASHION 
SECRETS REVEALED! 

ORDER A SCREEN STAR WARDROBE BY MAIL! 
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WrU/ <Ji<J 1 ignore the man. whose love for trie was sincere , only to throw 
myself into the arms of a swaggering bully who could offer me 
nothing but disgrace and misery? I've asked myself that question. a 
thousand times/ Yet, when. Nicky Harris ■possessed my lips with his, 
I was powerless to resist, even, when my heart told me... 
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SURE/ I I IS THAT SUPPOSED TO 
THINK I I MEAN I'M A SPECIAL 
KNOW J^r CUSTOMER? 




WELL,I_.I 
DON'T KNOW/ 
I JUST 
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LAST TIME 

you WERE y 

HERE/r"^ \ 
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An3 soon— 



you DON'T MfcAN THAT, T1...I CAN'T, NICKy/ I 
6ABy/ LOOK AT ME/ I I CAN'T SAy NO TO • 
NOW SAy "DOW'T".' 
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Ii 

was 
easy 

to \. 

talk Eric 

into 

Nicky? 



at tluT 
parage .' 



TEN-THIRTY/YOUR 
&OyFR/ENP CERTAINLY 
BELIEVES IN STARTING 
JOB OFF 
RIGHT.' 




WE AREN'T SONNA 
QUIBBLE ABOUT A 
FEW MINUTES, ARE 
WE, BOSS ? I'M 
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Atii when 
Eric Kissed 
me, I Knew 
that I had 
fburtd this / 
love I had 
■been geek A 
lng-..a tow. 
so strong 
and get -' 
ss tender < 
as the arms 
that , - 
•pressed 
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THAT 

WAS 

WHEN THE 
TROUBLE 

startep! 

I WAS 
VIS- 
APPOINT- 
SB THAT 
WE HAP 
TO MISS 
THE 

BUT! 


Vtep! with another girl/ 
[ and a beautiful one, j 

»\A® J/SfaovaOot 


TOOK IT 
IN STRIPE- 
EVENING! 

1 HAD 
PECIPEP 
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I'LL SHOW TED RUSSELL, THAT HE CAN'T 
PUSH ME AROUND/ AND I'LL GO C 
BARHBY AND HAVE SOME FUN F 
^__, CHANGE / THE SKY'S 1 




PROBABLV/ 1 ALWAYS PICKEP 
HER UP BEFORE WE WENT " 
MEET HER FATHER/ I WAS 
UNPOUBTEPLV SEEN 
HER? BUT I tPIPN'T EXPECT 
TO SEE YOU LIKE TH. 
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I'M CRAzr ) I'M SORRy, 
ABOUT TOU, A. BARNEY/ BUT 
ll'RE ) I CAN'T 





TEP/ WHAT ARE 
YOU POING HERE? 


> I'M NOT SURE, LOIS/ ^ 
J EXCEPT THAT /WAYBE 1 
f I THOUGHT I'D F/NP^^ 
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IT WAS ONE OF OUR ) I'VE BLAMED 
FAVORITE SPOTS! < MYSELF FOR THAT; 
THAT'S WHY I CAME ^ I SHOULD HAVE LET 
HERE/ AND ABOUT 
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STARTED 
OUT AS 
A CAME 
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FLIRTATIONS 
FOR ME, 
FOR EVERY- 
THING My 

HEART 

DESIRED 

WAS RIGHT 

THERE. -.IN 

FRED'S 

ARMS! 
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1/&t QM J£mt 



**i"\F course, Jim, V6 love to meet your brother 
" in-law. Sounds like fun. G'bye now!" Faith 
Castle slammed the telephone receiver back into it* 
cradle. She looked furious, and when she stood up, 
she discovered that her knees were weak and slu 
was shaking with anger. "Of all the gold-plated gall," 
■he fumed to the empty apartment "Six months ago, 
Jim Calvo jilted me, practically at the altar, and 
now he's calling up to ask me to date his hick broth- 
er-in-law. Well, this may be my chance to get back 
at Jim and that sweet-faced simpleton he married." 

Faith had been engaged to Jim Calvo when hii 
firm transferred him to a temporary job on the coast. 
His letters had been fine at first and had then begun 
to taper off. Faith hadn't thought too much about il 
because she knew Jim waa busy, but when she flew 
to the coast to surprise him, the surprise had been on 
her. She discovered that Jim had become engaged to 
Marcia Payton, without telling anyone that he had 
a fiancee at home. Faith was too stunned to do any> 
thing hut retire from the scene as quickly as possible. 

Now Jim had returned to his home town with hit 
bride and they were beautifully set up in an ex- 
pensive home. "The bride must have come equipped 
with a large dowry," Faith mused bitterly. And at 
for Jim, Faith hadn't even tried to analyze her feel- 
ings aboui him, other than that she haled him for 
humiliating her ; and she was determined to strike 
back. Her date with Frank Payton might give her 
the opening wedge she had hoped for. 

Her first shock came when Jim and Frank came 
to call for her and escort her back to the house for 
dinner Jim stood before her as- she opened the door- 
She was caught off guard, he looked so handsome, so 
appealing, 60 much as she remembered him. For- 
tunately her thoughts were interrupted as Frank came 
along the hall. "What's the rush, Jim?" he laughed, 
and turned to Faith, "The old boy closed the ele- 
vator on me and 1 had to climb three flights. Bu! 
now thai I see you. Miss Castle. I might add. it was 
well worth it.** 

Frank Payton's good-nalured comments, together 
with his rugged good looks, attracted Faith and the 
entire evening had an element of excitement about 
it. When she was able to avoid Jim's eyes. Faith 
found herself having a_good time. Marcia Calvo was 
obviously antagonistic the moment she met Faith 
and before the evening was half over, she retired to 
the upstairs wilh a "sick" headache. 

When it was lime to leave, Frank left the room to 
locate the keys to his car. And Jim helped Faith into 
her coat, his hands remaining on her shoulders. She 
didn't move. "Faith," he whispered, "you're as beau- 
tiful as ever." The next moment she was in his arms, 
his savage kiss left her trembling and a little afraid. 
They broke a moment later when they heard Frank 



approaching. Jim teemed unflustered as he ushered 
them out the door. He yawned effectively and said, 
"See you two in the morning for tennis. Marcia 
should be okay for a fast set of double* by then." 

Driving home, Faith leaned back egrfimi the teat of 
Frank's long, red convertible. The wind whipped past 
and seemed to cleanse her mind of the vengeful 
thoughts that lay there. Jim was in her mind and 
Frank's words startled her out of her rovery. "To-j 
day Jim told us that you two had been engaged. This 
is the first Marcia and I knew of it, Faith." "B-but 
you should have known. I went to tee him out on the 
coast," she stammered m reply. **Yei," continued 
Frank, "but Jim explained you away as an old friend 
from home. And from what I hear, you left In eucb 
a hurry that no one had reason to doubt hie story. 
I hope you'll forgive Marcia's behavior tonight, but 
she was pretty stunned. I'm sure you'll find her much 
more sociable tomorrow." . As Frank talked, Faith 
learned about the wedding, and how devoted Marcia 
was to Jim. But running through Frank's conversa- 
tion was an undercurrent that struck Faith oddly. She 
was sure that Frank didn't like his brother-in-law, 
even though he hadn't put his dislike into words. 

Finally Faith spoke up, "You don't like Jim, do 
you?" she queried. Frank paused a moment and 
then pulled the car to the side of the road. He turn- 
ed to her seriously, "No, I don't like him. And I 
like him even less after seeing you in his arms to- 
• night." Faith started to gasp a surprised denial, but 
Frank interrupted her. "Oh, don't let it bother you, 
Faith. I'm used to seeing girls in Jim's arms. I 
thought I disliked him because of the way he's treat- 
ed Marcia, ^»ut now that I see you're still interested 
in him, I'd ike to take a poke at the guy." 

"But I can't believe all this," said Faith indignant- 
ly. "After all, Jim's an old flame, that might have 
had something to do with his kissing me tonight." 
"Look out you don't gel burned," snapped Frank. 
But then, apologizing, he aaid, "I'm sorry to blast out 
like that. Faith But 1 guess part of it can be at- 
tributed to jealousy. I think I fell in love with you 
the moment 1 saw you." He leaned forward and kiss- 
ed her, his arms holding her close. Faith started to 
pull away, and then hesitated, his kiss held all the 
real love and tenderness she had never really known. 

When they parted. Faith said, "It's been a lovely 
evening, Frank. I'm looking forward to seeing you 
again tomorrow." He bent to kiss her again, "Look 
forward to seeing a lot of me Faith, because I want 
to be the only man itf your life; — for always." 

Thai night, Faith gave up her plan for revenge in 
favor of a more tender passion. And today, a few 
months later, she's Mrs. Frank Payton, and forever 
grateful that she found her true love before an ojd 
flame could re-enter her life. 
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LOVE CO NFESSIONS 
&1/T 8&ORE I GOT A CHANCE TO TEU My BROTHER 
ABOUT MAHTY... ' 

ITS ABOUT TIME TO 
CAME TO WATCH ME 
OUT, HONEr.' MAKE YOUR 
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Wf CAREER MIGHT HAVE BEEN 
SHORT, BUT I NEVER LOST A 
FIGHT.MND IF MARTY'S GOT 
SPEEP ANP STAMINA/1 KNOW 
I CAN GIVE HIM SOME GOOD 
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HE COULP HAVE HELPED 


^ ALL RIGHT/ SO \ 
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YOU. 
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DO' 
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YOUR OWN MANAGER 
DOESN'T GIVE YOU A 
CHANCE TO WIN THAT 
FIGHT WITH LOU * 
PAMON.' AND YOU'RE 
TOO STUBBORN TO 
TAKE A FEW TIPS/j 


\ NOT FROM 

/BROTHER, 
. NO/ ,, 
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I LEFT MAfZry 
OF CONFUSEP EMOTIONS FIGHT- 
> WHEN 'THE 
ANSEFL FAPEC 




PON'T TRY TO FOOL ME, ^ 
NANCY.' YOU HAVEN'T SEEN 
MARTY JOYCE ALL WEEK/ 
THAT'S WHAT'S WRONG/ , 




—S /OH, "1 

My ( jim—.' 















IT'S NOT TOO LATE.'NOTIF ) HE POESN'T CARE 
YOU LOVE HIM, NANCY/NOT •NAB-OUT ME'IT' 
IF YOU'RE WILLING TO FIGHT J ALL OVER, 





^TO KEEP HIM.' 


-^Hrifffer JIM/ 
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it: PRICE SALE l 

sfjft SAVE 50% OFF OUR REG. CREDIT PRICES! 
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Sensational New Scientifically Designed v.';;.' BRAS for 

LARGE • MEDIUM • SMALL BUSTS 

Correct and Flatter Your Individual Bust Problems INSTANTLY! on FREE 10-DAY TRIAL! 
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GLAMOUR BUSTUNE COURSE 




□ Send C. O. D. I'll pay posiman $1 plus a few 
cents postage. 

□ I enclose $1.00 lor my garden. You pay 
'-fl postage. Same money back guar 



